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"Why do you think he was so secretive ?"
"There can only be one reason. You can kill people, but not an
idea."
"Paul said that once."
"Well, then-----"
"You mean-----"
"Yes, of course.   What else ?"
Then one midday when she had almost given up hoping, when she
was standing in the mobile canteen, dishing out the midday soup to the
long queue of men, women and children, not looking at the faces be-
cause she found the suffering in those faces intolerable, a voice said,
very low, "Anna!"
She had the sense of her heart turning over, then looked down into
Paul's face. He looked exactly as she had seen him last, grey and
haggard. For a moment everything swam, then she said, in a whisper,
"Wait," and turned away.
She muttered something to the woman next her about having
seen Dr. Bard in the crowd and needing to speak to him urgently, and
before her colleague could protest at her disappearance had rushed
out of the van and down the steps.
Paul was waiting a few yards away. He wore flannels and the blue-
green jacket with brass-buttons he had worn at the university, and it
came to her that it was the first time she had seen him in civilian clothes.
She caught at his hands as she carne up to him, then leaned back faintly
against a hoarding from which tattered war posters flapped forlornly.
"I thought I'd never find you," she said, breathlessly.
"Where can we go ?"
"There's the hotel where we're all staying just round the corner
from here. They'll all be out just now."
"AUrigh't."
As they turned away he asked, "How long have you been here?"
"Nearly six months."
"Why did you come here ?"
"Why do you suppose ?**
"For the same reason they're all here, I imagine, to ladle out soup
to the undeserving defeated! There must be a great kick in such
Christiar/charity I"
"Paul!" She stared at him. His mouth was thin and tight.
There was a terrible bitterness in his face, i
"Also it's aa experience, isn't it? Quite a zoo, in fact, with the
animals fed regularly twice a day!"
Her eyes filled with tears,       :
"Paul!   Ivor and I volunteered for relief work in this country in